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<W DIARY EXPOSED MY SECRET. 

THEY CALLED MA SMNER...BUT. 
UNDERSTUDY TO A TRAGEDY 

OUT OF THE DARKNESS. 
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TRUE LIFE SECRETS 



' Ms eiAe 10 SEE me Even THOUGH sue 
Mimsp me our mt not as&ws w contact mru 

HEX THROUGH All THE 1EAPS. 1ATEP. WHEN I J1AP 

IWESUF.VEP w 4 e/r, we ppo/f id the iocm Aiepoprf 



PfPEP CUB,' SO /HV S/STEP HAP ENOUGH MCWEf 
TO TAKE UP mm AS A HOBBY f 



HOW THAT YOUYE SEEN. THE HOUSE AND ' 
THE GROUNDS. LET ME SUOW YOU /MY , 
LITTLE EXTRAVAGANCE.. 
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^ur me/t / uxxep ro we uomzcw, anp to m 
Mom%». f saw me stAcxwess smoms pomv 
of/us. niFocim setowi/s ms AieFApy 9onm 
and / come reei me tvwo //stamp e*v on* 
rim kane. . . me stopm map Aewep socmen 

THAN f&mcrePf 
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$ carr srop/ve &/ iatep /we we 
wevr cwr. we uap a grand time 
and / rayed t/p ro nm au evem/yg. 



I DON'T KNOW WHAT'S CHANGED YOU. 

wendy. you uavent been this sweet ral 

ME FOR THE LONGEST TIME. COULD IT 
BE THAT YOUVE DECIDED NOT TO 
TURN ME DOWN ANYAIOOE ? 




Verytu/hg was cows like clockwork 

'WHEN, A EEW PAYS LATER I ANSWERED WE8EU. 
A BIG ROl/GNtOOKING MAN WAS S7AHD/HG NY 
THE DOORWAY. IT WAS WE E/SVERMAA/ WUD HAP 
RESCUER ME, ANDf /A/ST/NCT/HEiy /OYEW THAT 
THIS WAS MY MYSTER/OUS CAUEP. WE EACT WAS 
CONFIRMED WHSY ME PEMA/YPEP ANOTHER /HYMEA/Tf 



THIS CANT CONTINUE MUCH LONGER. I MUST 
DO SOMETHING.' IF I KEEP ON GIVING HIM MONEY. 
HE'Ll ALWAYS COME BACK FOR MORE. MY 
1 SOLUTION IS TO ELIMINATE HIM .' 





<©* 



TRUE LIFE SECRETS 



brs iater, wum me aiAcx-Auaee mw 

Sffl7 WHAT I IMP C/tBV U/M. AfS CAUED 
OS AOAIN. 




WSWJy, DARLING, 
LET'S MOT WAIT 
ANY LONGER. LET'S 
LEAVE lONIGUT. 
I KNOW WHERE 
A JUSTICE OF TW 
PEACE CAN 
MARBY US 
R1SHT AWAY. 




OH YES SCOTT."^ *M«RV JUST AS SCOTT MIS MSSWS MS. A STBAAIGF WOMAN BUffST 

i CT MP RPT A \ v wro TUF ROOM f — -__ , _ M ^___ — -——.^ 



jWTS K<f «l?0/» 
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mrrt 

AND Z fJAO 

au ru/s 
r/*ie rmr 
i wot/icr 
MMny 

INTO MCWFY, 
M/Ar A 
JOKf CW 
MB. Bur 

m/s ivasvt 

AU... AT 

ru/s r/Me 
WW/ 
WAtxep m 
witu a rasm 
mw. sue 

MAP A/&&& 

rre&ymws? 
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YOU MUST THINK I'M A PRETTY LOOSE 
CHARACTER TO STRIP DOWN IN A STRANGE 
PLACE. EH, SPORT ? KNOW HOW I GOT THIS 
WAY? NO...IiDlDN'T HIT THE SKIDS...! DID 
IT ALL BV MYSELF .' I CUOSE THE FOOT 
LOOSE AND FANCY FREE LIFE TO PPOTECT 
SOMEONE t NOT THAT SHE'D EVER 
APPRECIATE IT... SHE DON'T EVEN 



" MAYBE YOU GOT A KID SISTSR ATID KNOW WUAT I 

MEAN SPORT. . . MEl I HAD LUANA . PRETTY AS 
THEY COME AND JUST AS DUMB, SEE?, ..SUE WAS Of/If 
j SIXTEEN WHEN I STARTER UAVIN' TROUBLE WITH HEP. . ." 




'SIXTEEN 
AND GC/N' 
DOWN TO 
THE PARK 
ALL HOURS 
OF TUE 
NIGHT WITH 
A HOMELY 
CRAPIE 
SHATCUER. 
THAT WAS MY 
LUANA. ANP 
THIS JERK 
PROM/SIN' TA 
MhPRY THE 
FOOL HIP. HAT 



'I PLAY UR 
TA THE 
JERK REAL 
HEAVY, 
■ LEMME 
TELL YA 
WHEN THE 
ISP AIN'T' 
AROUNP 
I PULL 
EIYECY ' 
TRICK A 
GIRL CAN 
USE TO GET 
THE BUY 
STEAMED UP 
OVER WUAT t 
GOT TO 
OFEER AS 
COMPARED 
TO LUANA ..." 




7 GO ALONG REAL' RUMS. 
LIKE l WAS SORTV 
YESTERDAY. THEN I 
SELL -SMART CHARLIE' 
A BILL OF GOOPS ■ ■ 
ANP .CONVINCE THE 
JERK HE'S GOTTA 
MARRY ME. HE 
DOES. WE RUN OFF. 
OF COURSE T- DITCHED 
HIM, ONE, TWO, THREE. 
BUT MEANWHILE LUANA 
IS OFF HIM FOP 
LIFE. . . THAT'S WUAT 
/ WANT. . . " 
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'WEIL. IT AIN'T 
TOO BAP 

aftep au 
because 
r meet 
A ioung 

SAWBONES. 
/ FIGURE 

ru/s is 
rue cut 
fof> aie. 

AT IEAST 

t/wm r 

F/M? IUAHA.. 

aat r 

STAPTGMyV 

U/M THE 

woetts. . , ' 



r FiauKe if 

tM GONNA '. 

LANP WIS ' ■ 

any,/ 

vxc> fertee 
srA/rr 
maw My 

F-rr'tj. so, 




'THEN, ONE 
NIGHT HE 
COMES TA 
SEE THY 
LEC AGAIN 
AN' HE 
HAROLY 

moms 

ITS THE 
THE POCS 
AS WHITE 
AS A 
SHEET. 
T CAN 
SEE ATT 
GUVS IN 
HOT IVATEP 
OF SOKE 

soer... - 
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*m ocn-t 
ei/en K/S5 
/He GOO0- " 
might 
whev r © 

PHCKES. 
JUST l/PS 
AM? 

/eai/ss 
me weeE- 

WITH MY © 
LEG HHPTIW 
WHEPE ME 
5QI/EE7EC* 

/r..." 



THE// 1 

HEAP THEBES 
BEEN A 

cyamoaic 

STOLEM 

fpom ave 
or rue 

A/HPSES. 
THE WHOLE 
HOSPITAL 
KHOWS MB 
TOOK IK 
OHIY 

THEY CAAI'T 
PPOI/E IT. 
ME, r 
aavT T/miK 

MY GUY 
0/0 AOTAMY 

r sot 

FAITH... " 
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TUEN I GET MY SWEETIE-PIE TA GET' ME «0»ED 
OUTA THE HOSPITAL AN - I SETTLE IN WIS PLACE, 
SEE. -.A REST HOME:. HE AIN'T GOT WO SAY AT 
ALL AS LONG AS I GOT 



'BUT f/B AWT NO STUPE. BUSTE/? . I MEAN IF 

ue cam aer us hands on wat dimple on 
mi knee, then I Gorm /x> rue uahp /cbsi/icsee? 



Ml LEG TA STAND ON 




TRUE LIFE SECRETS 




rZPONT even say goco-bye, r just w/m away an- me and me 

\ PIAMONP TAKE Ot/)? IEAVS. . . RIGUT /NTA THE POt/S/N PAIN. 



-\<mA,* 



Iffll 


BlflJ'F'' 


Mm\ £ ill 
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AN' THE REST YA KNOW, SPOPT. I COME IN HERE DRENCHED 

AN 1 BEAT, MAYBE... BUT r AIN'T THE SAME . NOT BEIN'ABLE 

TA TELL LUANA IT'S HBP 

HAS CHANGED ME. I DON'T 

EVEN CARE ABOUT THAT 

DIAMOND NO MORE . I'M 

GONNA O/KF IT BACK, SEE, 




&l 






Years ago when a woman said she was an 
actress, people would shudder and say to 
themselves, "Bad woman." Of course if she 
happened to be the tops in her profession 
then they called her a great artist and let 
it go at that. When my grandmother said 
she wanted to go on the' stage her father 
shut her up in her room. Bui grandma was 
spunky. She took the bedsheet, cut it, tied 
it to the bedpost and slid down to the 
ground. To be exact, she had to jump the 
last ten feet. She never returned home. After 
a lot of hard knocks she finally secured small 
parts on the stage. She married a shoe- 
maker and they had one daughter whom they 
named Ethel Sandow, and who as you pro- 
bably can guess, was my mother. Mother said 
she wanted to go on the stage and strange 
as it seems her parents objected. Mother 
merely packed her bag, took the midnight 
train to New York, and looked for work. 
By annoying an agent every day for seven- 
teen solid weeks she finally got a bit part. 
The agent was Ben Sheldon and later he 
decided mother was just the girl for him. So 
they were married and moved out to a small 
town in Long Island. Dad invented a memo 
book and made some money on it while 
mother grew stout from easy living. They had 
one girl, and that child happened to be my- 
self. I was called Rose-Marie Sheldon. 

"If you ever tell me you want to go on 
the stage," warned my dad, "I'll cut you up 
Into ten parts. And I'll feed each part to a 
different shark so they can't put you to- 
gether." 

1 cried all night after that warning and 
decided I wouldn't tell dad my great secret. 
I had discovered I was a contortionist. I 
could twist myself into peculiar shapes. And 
at the same time I could do dance steps. 
When our -school put on its annual play I 
was given a number. When mother and dad 
saw me, my secret was out. So mother took 
matters in hand and after a talk with dad, 
made the great announcement. 

"If you want to go on to the stage, then 
you have our blessings and permission. You 




can try summer stock for a year or two. Mr, 
Johnson up at Merrywood is a friend of your, 
father." 

So I did summer stock for two years, and 
it was towards the end of the last season 
that Mr. Herbert Johnson sent for me. He 
looked exceedingly pale and I thought at 
once he was ill. He asked me to sit down and 
then began speaking. 

"Your father was a great friend of mine. 
When I started as an actor he was my agent. 
There wasn't a thing in the world he 
wouldn't do for me. And there wasn't a thing 
I wouldn't do for him." 

"Did anything happen between you and 
dad? Why 'do you say he once was your 
father. Isn't he still your friend?" 

Mr. Herbert Johnson put both his hands on 
my shoulders and I could see tears in his 
eyes. 

"Your mother and father were, killed two 
hours ago in a head-on auto crash in Long 
Island." 

The floor just sank under me and I faint- 
ed. A world without mother and dad couldn't 
be a real world. It took weeks to make my 
adjustments. And. then on the matter of a 
job. I landed one at "Cafe Paradise" doing 
a novelty . number. Jim Peters was the piano 
player and also handy with his. hands in 
other ways. He tried to paw me one after- 
noon and the next thing he knew he was 
on the floor. Shows you how convenient be- 
ing a contortionist can be when it comes to 
taking care of certain types of people. 

"If you ever do that again," I shouted at 
him, "I'll rip you from limb to limb." And 
then I remembered what my father once said 
and added that for good measure. "I'll cut 
you up into fen parts. And I'll feed each part 



to a different shark so they can't put you to- 
gether." 

"Bravo! Bravo! A little Mexican spitfire!" 
were the words that greeted me. 

I turned around and that gave Jim Peters 
time to beat a retreat. I looked at a young 
fellow, who probably wasn't more than 
twenty-two or three. He was highly amused 
at the incident. 

"Just the kind of* girl I want to meet. 
The name is Henry Walters." 

I sort of brushed him off but that evening 
he was all alone at a front table and he 
sent me orchids. After doing this for seven 
consecutive times I surrendered and went out 
with him for a drive in his car. 

"I'll be a perfect gentleman,"- he said to 
me, "For I know you're the kind of girl who 
won't stand for any nonsense." 

Every night he came to the place and 
spent his money. And it was one Thursday 
evening that he took me home and looked 
at me with a peculiar gleam in his eyes that 
informed me exactly the way his heart must 
be registering. He took me in his arms and 
kissed me. And that was some kiss! I did the 
only natural thing — returned it to him with 
interest. And then he came to the point. 

"Rose-Marie I love you. And don't tell me 
those are the words of a song. Those are 
the words of my heart. And when I say I 
love you, Rose-Marie, that means I want to 
marry you." 

The next night Henry was at his table and 
sent for me. He handed me a box and told 
me to open it. It was a sparkler that weighed 
e lot. He slipped it on my finger. Then he 
opened another box and gave me a gold 
wrist watch. Sure we kissed each other and 
Dave Franklyn who ran the "Cafe Paradise" 
came over to the table. 

"What gives?" he asked. "Is it what I 
think it is or am I just one dumb guy?" 

I showed him the ring and the watch and 
then Dave Franklyn turned out to be a swell 
boss. 

"Let me give you two the engagement par- 
ly : next Saturday night. Order anything you 
want for yourselves and you can have as 
many guests as you care." And then turning 
to Henry he added, "You are getting a real 
fine girl. 1 hope you are worthy of her." 

The next morning and afternoon I spent 
shopping for some items I needed. I wets 
thirsty and went into one of the Bislbw Drug 
Stores. And then I saw something that made, 
my heart stand still. There serving ice cream 
was Henry Walters. And I will admit he was 
rather efficient making a sundae. I immedi- 
ately walked out of the store. Why hadn't 
he told me about this fob? And where did 



he get the money he spent at the club? And 
the money for the presents? 

When I walked into the "Cafe Paradise" 
that evening 1 was sort of puzzled and tired. 
I went backstage and noticed ail the girls 
in- groups. They were talking and stopped 
when they saw me; Then Jim Peters came to- 
wards me. 

"Please Jim, don't tell "her," . one;of the | 
girls shouted but he just ignored her. ",'■ 

"I waited to get even wj,th you,"..he,.said;» 
"and now it's my turn to call the tune. You 
didn't read yesterday's, paper did you? All 
about the robbery at Walheim's Jewelry 
Store. Seems a masked man stole .an engage- 
ment ring and a watch. Well, I called the 
police and they came here. And who should 
walk in but that phoney boy. friend of y6ur*. 
They got him at the thirty-second . precinct. 
Go down and see how he measures fair 
stripes." 

I didn't faint though I felt like doing it. 
I walked slowly out of the cafe and hailed 
a cab. Then 1 went to the police station and 
identified myself. They let me see Henry and; 
I at once burst into tears. 

"It's all my fault," I wailed. "Henry, I love 
you. I know you are a soda clerk and make 
very little money. You wanted to impress me 
so you stole that ring and watch. I have some 
money in the bank. I'll give it to the jeweler 
and maybe they will let«you go. I* anyone 
is to blame, then I am to blame. And if you 
have to go to prison, then I will wait for 
you." 

"Very touching scene," remarked the toiler, 
and if I didn't have a wife, mother-in- 1 «W, 
and three kids, maybe I would break down 
and cry." 

"Maybe you should," added the powerful 
voice of a middleaged man. "A fool like you 
can't recognize true love when you see it. 
Now open that cell and let my son out. They 
just caught the crook who held up that store 
and anyway my son happens to have the 
receipt for the jewelry he bought." . 

That middleaged man turned but to be 
Henry's father. And then I Jearned^omething. 
about my future husband. He and his father 
owned the" - famous chain of . Bislow Drug_. 
Stores. Henry had invented a new kind-of 
ice cream dipper and was trying it out when. 
I saw him in one of their stores. The father 
knew all about me but just now he concluded 
I was the best girl in the world for his »5n. 
And as Henry kissed me I could faintly hear 
the jailer say, half aloud, either to himself 
or Henry's father, . ;. 

"Aw, what's the use. If I told my wife 
she wouldn't believe it. And betides my 
mother-in-law does all the speaking.". 
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I 



'ATE0, WHEN WE /MO IEPT WE 

pool am? i was aiessmG. 

' SOMEONE KNOCXEP OH WE POO*. 
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ve ^'ftrt 
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rve SEEN LOOKING 
HIGH AND LOW FOR 
lOU, CHRIS, HONEy.>, 
I DON'T WANT 
YOU TO 8E LATE 
FOR THE DANCE , 
TONIGHT .' 



1.5 «f WMK£P MS iO My POO/ll 7 M0£/?STOO0 

He we K> i/i/rewr/cw or eerr/Ao swck mrv 
He& THAr evewffG':f~ 
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why. m.eim&e 

WHAT MAKES «U 
THINK HEU AiACOy 
•IOM HBWr 'ADUTJE 
NOTHING BUT AN 

ex-eomucr/ 
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THERE'S NO NEED FOR YOU TO "< 
LIE, DIANA. ! HEARD EV£RY- 
rm/ta/ I KNOW YOUR FATHER'S 
FINANCIAL SITUATION. I WAS 
LOOKING FOR HIM JUST NOW 
TO OFFER ANY HELP I COULD 
DIANA...! COULDN'T MARRY 
YOU, BECAUSE IT'S RUTH 
REALLY LOVE/ 

ill 
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"io ewe coup evep h/vpsbsohp why 

' MY MOTHEP WAS SO 0OM///Eep///G... 

My sscpet. was the peasoy why ws 
came 7o th/s towm whepe mo ome 
hhew us. j me pvepywwo MY HEAP/ 
bes/pep... except savtrcwes /oven 

HAP HO EP/EHPS...S WAS IOME/Y. A/HO 
PESPEPATE //Y THE THOUGH? THAT iEAP- 

me this emptt life woulp cause /he 

TO LOSE MY At/HP- AOA/HST AT/ MOTHEP'S 
WISHES I APPi/EP POP A POS/T/OP AS 
SALESS/Pl IX A iiPGE PEfXPTMEHT STORE. 



HI, BLEN. GOING ID THE COMPANY DANCE 

FRIDAY NIGHT ? I HEAR , 

THERE'LL BE OODLES 1 NO... NO, I'VE 'Sli 
OF DREAM MEN. J ALREADY MADE " 




£/ pea/l y 

HAP 
HOTU/IYO 
PLANHEP. I 
QOULPHT . 
AUOW 
MYSELF 
TO SPEND 
ANY ERSE 
TIME 
WITH MY 
FELLOW 
EMPLOYEES... 
IV CUE 
/F THLTY 

pa/yp 

OUT MY 
SECPET. 



"2S PEW PAYS IATEP. JACK. OWE OP THE 
MANAGSPS CAME HP TO ME... 



I'M SORRY YOU WON'T CHANGE YOUR 
MIND ABOUT ATTENDING THE DANCE. 
YOU'RE GOING TO 
MISS OUT " 
LOT OF FUN 




tW Ei/£MH6 AS / WAS £FAW#G T//£ 
>£, I TWISTFP MY Affl&£, ArfO WOUlP 
HAV£ FAtim IF A PAW OF STRONG A&MS 
f/APNT N£iO M£ UFt 

NO... REALLY. .'. THERE'S NO NEED 5 
FOR YOU TO TAKE ME HOME. T'CAN 
MAKE IT ALL RIGHT IN A CAB. 
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Jy//5 MMS MY 
MY F/ffSr /MFFF/NG 

mru pav£ 

PAWSOAY. £V£RY 
, Fi£N//VG, AS I 

t£FT WOR#, M£ 
, WOt/£P_ 8£ WA/r 
< Y/VG FOR M£. 

F/muy. aft£R 

TUR/V//VG N/M 

pow/y cew#ft£$$ 

TIMES, r 
ACC£RT£P M/S 

i/w/tat/ojv ro co 

PANCY/VG... 
OAI£ OAT£ l£R 
TO AfVOm£# 

amp r 

R£AlY2FO T 
WAS FAll/AfG 

, yay iove 

\W/M HMf 



WHAT DO YOU MEAN YOU WON'T SEE /HE 

ANYMORE ? I KNOW YOU LOVE ME... 

IF YOU INSIST ON GOING THROUGH WITH 

THIS, WE'LL GO STRAIGHT HOME AND 

INFORM YOUR MOTHER 

WE'RE GETTING 

MARRIED... *WT/ ygf OW, DAVE.' 



^iAT NIGHT... \ I CAN'T MARRY HIM .' IF I TELL HIM 

--— ~ --~l 1HAT FATHER WAS INSANE, I'LL SURELY 

LOSE HIM . HOW COULD I TELL HIM THAT MOTHER 
KILLED HIM IN SELF DEFENSE WHEN HE FOUND OUT 
SHE HAD SIGNED THE PAPERS THAT WOULD COMMIT 
HIM TO AN ASYLUM-. 
WHAT SHALL I DO ? 




FEW WFEKS LATER, AFTER PAV£ MAT? 

tit FT TOWAI FOR A F£W PAYS, X WAS UAV/NG 

LLJ/YCR HY/TU POR/S... 



DAVE'S FAMILY MAY 
BE RICH. BUT EVEN 
IF HE WERE POOR, 
I'D MARRY HIM. 
ANYWAY, I'VE TOLD" 
HIM NOT TO WORRX 
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rffior ms really a swell fellow anp he coulp 
carry ah merest/ho cohyersat/o/y. z was 

ACTUALLY SORRY HHB/Y OUR LUIKU HOUR* WAS OVER. 




fS Z ENTEREP WE LIVING ROOM, Z SAW MY MOTHER UUPPLEP CW THE SOFA. IN TEARS. SUE 
WAS BEING QUESTIOMEP BY THE POLICE. 
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I... I HEARD A NOSE AND...CSOS>.. 
GOT «y REVOLVER AND WENT TO 
INVESTIGATE. I SAW HiM COMING IN 
THROUGH THE WINDOW... CSOB) ... I 
DON'T REMEMBER WHAT HAPPENED 




~£ broxf paw co/umsTELY ah> soagev oar 
we yi/uocs $7oky. 



...AND WE HAD PLANNED TO ELOPE TOMORROW 
NIGHT... CSOB) ... I CAN'T UNDERSTAND IT... HOW 
COULD HE UAVE GOTTEN THE DAYS MIXED UP... 
(SOB)... HOW COULD HE HAVE COME IN THE 
WRONG WINDOW AFTER I HAD ALREADy POINTED 
~ MUie TO HIY? 



. *WS iW5&?ASt£ FOB WGGKS AFrSK me 
ACOOEHT. JACK itOUtO SUSP SY £VB&y O*?. 



I AGREE WITH JACK. YOU PO NEED SOME 
RELAXATION . 'WIS NIGHTMARE WILL AFFECT 
YOLR HEALTH IF YOU DON'T CO OUT AND 
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PLACe. 



;s > 6EINCJ WjTW YOlJ ALL 
*0n^--*^0 THESE WEEKS W4S BEEi* 
FUN, ELLEN, AND I THINK THAT BY NOW 
YOU MUST KNOW MOW I PEEL 
TOWARD >OU. I LOVE 
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WUAT HAVE I DONE ? 
Will YOU EVER FIND 
IN YOUR HEART ID FOB 

.GIVE ME ? I'VE CAUSED 
SO MUCH HARM BY TRYING 
ID KEEP YOU A LITHE 
GIRL ALWAYS... WRUNG 
DON'T EVER LET THE 
KNOWLEDCE OF /MY 
HUSBAND BEING INSANE 
KEEP YOU FROM LEADING 
A NORMAL LIFE AND 

-MARRYING. AS EVERY 
WOMAN SHOULD. 
YOU SEE... 




WEBE ALONE. WITH ONLY THE MOON ANP 
STARS FOU COMPANY. 

. "• -■>» ' ' ■ .- 

I-DONTT KNOW WHAT'S COME OVER YOU, 
ELLEN. YOU LOOK MORE BEAUTIFUL THAN EVER. 
NO... DON'T INTERRUPT.' ELLEN, I LOVE YOU... 
VERY MUCH . AND I HOPE 
TO MARRY YOU... SOON. 




VW THAT I KNEW TUE TRUTH ABOUT MYSELF. 
NOTUIHG COULD MAP MY HAPPINESS. 1 HAD AT 
LAST FOUND PEACE OF MIND AND PEACE IN AIY 
HEART. I ANSWERED JACKS OUEST/ON WITH THE 

ONE WOPD THAT HE WANTED 70 HEAP. 




WtTH THE DANCE/ LET JOY 



W/TH FI.Y/MG FEET. 



— SY^OA/j C&teJSiE M4A?a/£>,/// A 




I Will Train You for Good Pay Jobs 

> in RADIO -TELEVISION 



'^Jfou Learn at Home by Practicing with Kits I Send 




Do you want a good pay job, a bright 
future, security ? Want your own busi- 
ness ? Then get into the fast growing 
RADIO-TELEVISION industry. Keep 
your job while learning. Hundreds I've 
_ . ._. trained are suc- 

TrainedTheseMen cessfui Radio- 
ing "I received my Li- Television tech- 
cense and worked nicians. Learn 
on ships. Nowwith Radio-Television 

WEAN as control 

operator." — R. D. Arnold, 

Rumford, R. I. 

"4 months after 

enrolling, was able 

to service Radios. 

Averaged $10 to „.. 

$15 a week spare time." — ■ M 

W. Weyde.Brooklyn.N.Y. ■ " 

Am doing Radio * 

ervicing full ( 

time. Havemyown ■ 

shop. I owe my | Address 

auccesstoN.R.I." — Curtis « 

Stath, Ft. Madison, Iowa. » ti'y 



principles from my illustrated lessons ; 
get practical experience from kits sent. 

EARN WHILE YOU LEARN 

Many of my students make $5, $10 extra a 
week in spare time fixing neighbors' Radios. 
Mail coupon for actual lesson and 64-pg. book, 
"How to Be a Success in Radio-Television." 
J. E. Smith, Pres., Na- 
tional Radio Inst., Dept. 
2MK3»Washington 9, D. C. 



B311B s 

w ■ ■ 

IniH i 




SAVt SOV. OW OUK REG. CREDIT MHCESI 




